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Lois: Become an old maid.   Be the solace of my parents*

declining years.
WILFRED: I don't think much of that.

Lois: Fm not complaining, you know. Life's so monotonous

here. Time slips by without your noticing it.
WILFRED: Has no one ever asked you to marry him?
Lois: Oh yes.   An assistant of Uncle Charlie's did.  An
odious little man.    And there was a widower with
three children and no money. I didn't think that much
catch.

WILFRED: I don't blame you.
Lois: What made you suggest that just now? Paying for ~

my training?

WILFRED: Oh, I don't know. I was sorry for you,
Lois: You don't give me the impression of a philanthropist,
WILFRED: Well, if you must know, Fm crafcy about you.
Lois: And you thought I'd show my gratitude in the usual

way.

WILFRED: I never thought about it.
Lois: Oh, come off it,
WILFRED: You're not angry with me? It's not my fault if

I'm just dotty about you.

Lois: After all, you are old enough to be my father.
WILFRED: I know. You needn't rub it in.

Lois: I think it's just as well that you're going away in a

month*

WILFRED: I'd do anything in the world for you, Lois.
Lois: Thank you very much, but there's nothing you

can do.

WILFRED: You don't know what you're talking about.
You're just mouldering away here. I can give you a
better time than you've ever dreamed of. Paris* You've ,